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Ol rich and proze beloued was he, 
fn kime an honourable Znighk: 


. hen by our Wawes condemned was be, 


and lately tooke his laſt good-night, 


Count him not like fo Campion, 
(theſs traiterous men) os Babington, 
Nds like the Eale of Weſtmerland, 
by whom a mnnber were vndone: 
He neuer yet hurt mothers ſon, 
bis quarrall Fill maintain d the right, 


- 


Would Cod he had nere Ireland knolune, 
noꝛ ſet his feet on Flanders groum: 


- Thea might ke well caiop dur owne, 


where now our Jewell well nof bs found, 


Thich makes our v'oes Utll fo abrund, 


= trickling with falt feares in gur naht, 
Toheare his name in cur eares to ſaund, 
Lord Deverevæ tooke his laſt good- night, 


Aſhwenſday-on that dtimall day, 


when he came fozth of his chamber deze 


Upon 6 fpcaffold chers he ſaiv. 
his headſnan ſtanding him befoze, 


The Nobles all they did de pla, 


ſhedding thetr ſalt teares in his fight, 
Ve ſatd farowwell to rich and poze, 
ar his good-morrow and good - night 


Me 20208 9qoth he, gau ſtaud lait by, 


to ſee perſoꝛmance of the LA, 


At's à that hae deſerved lo dis, 
> andyceld my life onto the blo'n, 


A hang doſern'd to die, J knots, e, Þ 
buf ners againſt my Conniriss right, 
Noz fo my Nueons £925 keuer foe, 
vpon my death at iny good-night. | 
Fargwoll Elizabeth my gratiaus Queene, 
Gov hade ther and thy Cornell ail: 
Farowoll pon Knights of Chivalry, | 
farewell my Sonldlers faut and tall, 
Farewell che Comumns great and (mal, 
into the hands of men 3 light, 
Mu libs wall maks amends foz all, 
for Eſſex bids the world good. night. 


- * Farelvell dears luite and childzen the, 
arewell ny voung and tender ſen, 


Camloꝛt pour ſelues, curne uot fo; nie, 


Wytch makes the teares my cheekes dolon rim althengh your fall be now begun: 


when I thinke on his laſt good · night. 
The Portingals can witnefſe be. 55 
bis Dagger at Lisbone gate he flung: 
And like a Knight of Chivalry, 
his Chainevpon the fame he hung: 
Mould God that he would thither come, 
ta fetch them both in honoz right, 
Which thing was by his honour done, 
yet lately tooke his laſt good-night., 
The Frenchmen they can teſtiſie, g 
the Towne of Gourney hs take in, 
And mmarch'd to Roane immediately. 
not caring fog his ſoes a pin: 
With bullets then he piert d their Kin, 
and made them flee farre fra his fight,” 
Pe at that time did credit win, 
and now hath tane hi; laſt good - night. 
Amd ſtately Cales can witneſſe well, 
euen by his Pꝛoclamation rigbt: 
Ye did command them all ſtraightly, 
to haue a cate of Jnſfants liuss: 
That nons ſhould raniſh Maid noz Mife, 
which was agatuſt their ozder right; 
Therefoze they pꝛap d foz his long like, 
which lately rooke his laſt good night. 
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Py time in como the gialls igri, © 


comfozt your ſeluies in foziner light, 


| Sezikg by my kall veu aro vndoae, 


yout father bids the world good night. 


Derick, thou kaoweF, at Cales J lat d 
thy lite, loſt faz a Rape there Bone, 
Which thon thy felfe canſt teffifle, ' 
thine otwne hand thzge andfwenty hung, 
But nam thou ſeeſt my life is come, 
by chance tato thy Jands 1 light, 
Strike oat theblotw that J may know, 
thou Eſſex lou'd at his good- night. 
When England taunted me a Papiſk, 
the wozks of Papiſts I dee, 
J nere wezſhipt Saint, no: Augell in bheanen 
nen to the Mirgin Mary J. 
But to Qꝛiſt, which foz my ſinnss did die, 
trickling with ſad feares in his light, 
Sp2zoading my armes fo God en high, 
Lord leſus receiue my ſoule this night. 


Printed at London for Cie Wrighsd 
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